= THE 

3 3 y Ne 

4 Wt. ih, ts ee ee 
" 7 


s A 


P O E N. 


- . 


— — Quis eſt pro deum fidem atque hominum ! qui velit, ut neque 
diligat een, we ipſe ab ullo diligatur, circumfluere omnibus 


3. 


S + 
þ „ LONDON, 


* Printed for T. DAVIEs, Book to the Ro YA. Ang 
| in On, Covent- Garden, - 


M. Dcc.LxxIII. | A UI 


* 


7 


a 
* 


a 7 
" &* 


- 5 
4 — *. 
8 * 
\ © 
Ea 4 
o 
— 
- 


0 Þ 


* * * * 


w - © , 
S/a£> *; » "i 6 / 
* j 3 & Ulle 74 i 


1 
. 


& * 
OY 


IS INSCRIBED TO 


Sir FOHN FIELDING, Knt. ® | 


6: * 


| —— 


Serit arbores, quæ in alteri ſeculo proſint. 
| | Stat. Cæc. in Syn. 


WS 


— 


By the AUTHOR. 


ie ” 


* 


. 
115. 
«+4 


. 
4 
— * 2 . „ 
v 7 F ; " 
12 M. 
: . 
. 
0 * 
. . * n if } 
7 . 'S £ : - 

* . as & * 4 , * 


HEN, from the fleecy lap of gentle ſleep, 

A 8weet peace afftighted ! left her roſeate cave; 
And ſhiv'ring, on the threthold of the flood, 
Saw horrour! clotted o'er with blood, 

In ruthleſs council deep 

With murder | rapine ] and wild theft! 
Of ev'ry vital ſenſe bereft ! 


She fainted, on the boſom of a wave. 
B - Loud 
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Loud ſhricks alarm the balmy reſt] 
E'en commerce, droops her golden creſt | 
And dreads their griffin fang! _ 

The mother claſps her trembling child! 
The virgin ſcreaming wild | 
Sinks, breathleſs, to the ruffian pang. 
Wide o'er the land, 
The fury-harneſs'd band! 
Their deadly havock urge ! 
ys When juſtice! uſher d ym 252 
Ds Her miniſter of worth; 
— The villain's ſcourge. 
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Lo, ſtartled guilt 1—by probing 1 nature ſtung ! 
Convulſions rend her agonizing Sul! © 
Fell murders hurry from her tongue | 

— The OO crack | 


In vain the huddled tale, the ae d tie, * 
To wiſdom's eye]! Bo 
The ſmall ſpark | 
Shoots; glimmering thro* the dark, 
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Now twinkling ſcatters round bright rape, and *Tumes 
the whole, F „ 0 
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THE ASYLUM, 
Come, blue-ey'd peace! dear, gentle maid | 
Reſume thy genial ſmile : 
Grey quiet feeds his flocks along thy glade : : 


Nor echo more replies 
To human cries --- 


But mocks the lambkin with her vocal guile. 


In thy olive-cluſter d bow'rs, 
Airy-mantled fantaſy, 11 5 

L * Leads the ſilver-footed hours 
Voung joy waits there to welcome thee, 


With dimple-cheek'd ſecurity ! 


Along thy ſedge-intangled brook, 
Content with placid look, _ 
And glowing, meditation ſtray, 

No noiſe, but buz of humble-bees : : 


Or flutt'ring "mid the neighbour trees, 
The finch, or r Pee trill their lay. 


Within thy groves, 
A ſwarm of loves 


Their roguiſh pranks rehearſe : 
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For rank, and Place, _ 
On * face, e e 
They vie in Paphian verſe,” 
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Dear e tunes each atom & th expanſe i 

A choir of Cherubs harmonize the air , 
Luring the ſoul within their dulcet ſphere, - 


Sweetly as the violet ſteals upon the ſenſe. 
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Guardian angel! Hear - 
O hear our grateful -pray'rl - 

2 | Thou, who! heard'ſt "Our" cry * 

| From thy orb above, 

With rays of heay' ny hue, A 
| | O ſhow'r thy genial dew 
1 | Of Love 

On Charity | -- — "Mhz f 


Say, 
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Say, holy dame, theſe pure: wing d concords, whence? 


MAT RON. 

'Tis the morn hymn of white-rob'd innocence |! 
The orphan's ſong] the chaunt of virgin pray'r | 
The throbbing little breaſt ſecur d from. harm, 
Now pours its grateful ebullition warm, 


For thoſe, who give her an Aſylum |! here --- | 
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* mercy's bounty, bleded may it ſtand, 
The nobleſt monument of a liberal land ! 
Long may the foſt ring, glorious chief preſide, 
At once its ſuccour, and, 4 Britannia s guide, 
The ſhield of innocence, the patriot” s pride | 


FO COON 


And may the HFavour' d Seraph, whoſe ſweet place 
Is to await the Royal Patroneſs | | 


3 Daily whiſper in her ear, 
68 You have dried - the helpleſs orphan's 8 
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Here, dwell no bigot-zeal, no coifed art; 

No cloiſter- cold indifference chills the heart. 

Here, gentle Emma, reſcued from deſpair, 

Felt the ſoft :cheriſh of maternal care, 
When greedy: dead ſtood nigh --- and want had preſt 
His ugly clay- cold fingers on her breaſt! 

Here, her poor little-boſom, drown'd with tears, 

In frantic ene . d its fears. 


Torn from the peaceful harbour of content, 


The calm of innnocence by pirtue ſent; „5 
Her aged parents ſunk beneath the weight 


Of fortune 8 frown, which ſeiz d their ſmall ſtate : : 
Nor honeſt induſtry could ſtem the tide, 


But, barely, nature's preſſing need ſupplied. 
Their only comfort fix d their fatal grief; 


Nor aught could chere adminiſter relief. 
In vain they ftrove their ſorrows to conceal, 


Their Child's misfortunes damp'd each LE meal. 


While 
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While yet the competence. of life remain'd, K 
Their goodneſs, void of thriſt, and unreſtrain d, 
Had nouriſh' d ftill, within their narrow ſtate, 
An orphan youth, 'orefery' 4 from pending fate . 
With, grateful. | to the hand, which yet had fed, 
Added his willing labour to their bread. | 
The pretty play- mates held each other dear, 


Each morning parted, with affection's tear; 
When Billy haſten'd to his daily trade, 


And chearful brought at night his little aid. — 


The . died. - _ The . 5 old man 
struggled, in vain, to ſtretch his feeble ſpan: 
Pierc'd thro' the ſoul ! --- no tear allay'd the {mart | 


His child s diftreſs! --- - the youth' s affection d part 
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He bleſt Los — held. em fol his boſom [--- broke his heart 


"9"; eye of goodneſs! 1 "Sp each pooreſt ching. 


Its meaneſt vaſlals | --- like Great Britain's King! 
Lock'd in each others arms the orphan —_—_ 


Like pretty lam bs, it now beheld, with care 


Produc'd 
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5 Produc d em to a. Atelin g Friend; * whoſe, hand | 
1 (Enabled, by. a 5 rous land) — 


1 
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Preſerv'd them both by mercy s. bleſt dee: der: 
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Here Emma ele, and William ſent to ſea, * 
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ll The —< "embark* ' vi — 1 jo "ring "winds "OY — 

9 The anchor ay — broad way the Helter tal. 
bis breaft; 

And Emma's image cheer a the Wat 5 waſte, 

As faithful Enima, ſent Kim man) a E* ligh, N hs 

And many 1 2 Alt ry boif rous * * 
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The young m on unk withi 


Here, the ſweet Sir, her ev'ry N pron 'd; 
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| Swept der the flood, on 8 billows colt 
25 The veſfe! now had reãch'd Bermudas coaſt. 
The ſtolm broke Loft d peaks of N crack 
Inceſſant lightnings flaſh along the deck 
Black Tqualls pour don in catafacts of _ 


And blafts of Kiry' fe Gam tlie furging main! 
Now o'ef che veſſel burſts the pond rous ware! - 


The fated marin ert eternal grave * 3 — 
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bol | le ia: | 
h | | 2 All, 


4 TUE ASV DUN 
All, fave young William, ſunle to endleſs reſt: . 
Whom, "Providence" icftaiigled"6n -a-matÞ --- {27d 17 

Now on the top of" mounting billews 'Bore, 1:1 OT 

Now thio' the breakers daſh'd, and furf'd upon the ſhore. = 


mo 32 * | 
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A BY gi view d che elk ng," g 2; 
And now ſurvey d the body on the coaſts 
Struck with its beauty, and its "tenths years; b gear bas. 
The gentle-heärted creature bürft in tedts: bon 
With _— he bore it from ch'enraged fea, N abt 


| Throbbing the frequent ſigk f Pure humdafty:- 41 
Now ſoftly * e bfr off groimey?o doi 117 


With ſcatter d ſprigs be firew'd it all around. 
Kindling to gentle fiel, they een die!?! 
The frigid vapour, and the deadly chill. 
With genial ardour a now he chaff d the boy. 
His pulſe returiiY >the Negro'teap'd/iwith wy £121 * 
smiling —— he. felt His oft ſelpiring bidath'is-47o 1 y | 
Cbaff d on with tranſport, and defeated; death. 
Reſtor' d to life, and op uing nb Kris yen), al. 
A a plat due with ſharp ſurpri e, 
D Shot 


x0 THE! A 1 LIN. 


Shot chro his mind, a thouſand, idle fears ͤ—- 
He ſhiver d - ſtar d - Joo d wild, with guſhing tears. 
The Negro foftly preſt his little hand; 1 
Bade him not fear, he w'd lead him to a friend. 


Then gently bore him to his maſter's town. 
The n meredant * n for, MP own: 
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And reap d the gat. inen grateful | mY wo a 
Charm'd with the noble teeming of his ind, N al 
His ev'ry taſk; to William was reſign d. 
The punctual. ,youth,. diſcharg d. each valued. ruſt, . 
Wich frank obcdience,. and, attention juſt. pea 
The merchant joy d 15 Werd to commend, 28 
Felt all his worth, and * Aan for his Gi: 
Aas othnob H Bag Gn EET 
Nine ſummers bleft young William's Pegg 7 1 478 
With ample treaſure from che kindly ſpil; 
When now unfolding; to ls twentieth. we. im 
And beauty's virile dawn began to peer: wt — 
Maria, graceful fav'rite af the ile 
With denen f. . N 1993.36} H. 
5 In 
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In gentle greetings oſten met his eye, 


With tacit eloquence of love- ick modeſty : 
Reſponſive gleams enkindle ev'ry vein ; 

The ſoul relaxing all her. feebled rein | 

Their mingling glances flaſh with vivid rays, 

Soft ſighs increaſe the pupilary blaze! 1 

The ſubtile flame ſhoots quick thro' ev'ry part, 

And William vibrates at her very heart! wok 4 


He feels the fire, impregn'd with keen diſtreſs, | 
Conſume each prop. to, all his wonted peace 
No longer Emma's image ſooth d to reſt. 
Maria grappled at his tortur'd. breaſt |, 
In no retreat a ſolace could he find, _ 
Toft by ' the conflicts of a a gen rous mind ' 
Still fought to ſhun the palpitating ſnare, 
And never more behold the witching fair. 
But now unwarily they chanc'd . to meet; n 0 
When, William, kneeling at her trembling . : 


f 14 
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Implor'd her kind attention to his tale, 


Gn -- ww COTE! 129 Y TN; 0 
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Which wrack'd his boſom logger to conceal ; 
Told the unvarniſh'd ftory of his Youth, 


With Emma's innocence, and 'promiſs' d truth; 


91 
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Proſeſi: d 


Tottering on the btink. of warm apoſtaly ! 
Commingling beats in torrents wildly Nart, 


Betraying Wah ny Howe” it fought 


He claſp' het hi 
It ſoftly from his 5 — then fight d the Naſt adieu! 
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proſeſpd him held by chat unbroleen faith, 

Which naught could Her eraſe! but fated- 2 12 
1% Ve olboido on: ö 

Maria dartled *. fwd e to ſpeaͤk | 

A quick confieſiojy| Autter'd on her check; ten ian 

A momentary ſcorn enfort'd its way; ; * gi 7 

But ſtill the gentler Paſſions held their fray. 

A flood of tears tan pearling on her breaſt, 

Where Love ſtill fat exulting in his neſt. 

She fainted }-- William ſprung with og a 


While fault” ring accent throb each other's” bean. * 
On either tongue the faint endeavour _ 2 
And foftneſs rankles with che keeneſt pangs? 


But now reſtor da ylean of beauty þ 
to Hide ===" 


— He kifstHt -— — She withdrew” i: 
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Fa avonius lob Pad 10 4 the hapleſs z m—. 


Still found her cruel, hau ghty, and ſevere: FOR 
Den But, | 
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But, time © co-aidirg, ſhe reſfign'd- her Saran: Ai. 
To * ſoothing in his faithful arms. | 


Still, William felt the jarring of his ſoul, 
His ev'ry paſſion trembling at the goal: 
«© Dear Emma! --- now, Maria, ſcorch' d his brain ; j 
He rav'd --- grew wild with complicated 3 


His noble patron ſaw the gnawing grief, 
And tried each friendly cordial” of relief 


In vain --- He then exhorted him — deset e 
And ſhun the leveld ſhaft. of miſery. i! 
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His — ſhip'd with . 1 
The friends enfolded with the kind embrace 505 | 


The parting figh -brake heavy. in each breaſt, | 
Benevolence ſtood mute, * Gratitude * — 


Poor — long from dl bondage free, 18 8 0 
Attends his | William « on the fav ring ſea. = 1 15 | ; 
The ſhip, Prell on before che weſtern gales, 5 


öl | 
Skims o er che deep with breezc-inflated fails, 
GIG ng WOrl 
eee e e Cut⸗ 
1h * The Negro. : | "at 
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Cuts theo! the frothy . ridge, with rapid force, f 
Flees the ſwift wave, and ſpeeds the ſteady cou rſe. 1 


3 5 At length, on Albion's happy ſhore arriv d, 2 
Each care flew off, and all his ſoul reviv d. 
And now he flew ; 3 his treaſur'd hope purſued, 
With Wo" throes of ſweet ſolicitude. 


* _ 
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Mature f. cad mide her Seite Britain's ſtore. 


Her matchleſs yerdure, her fantaſtic pour 
; Diſplay'd in ev'ry ſhrub, , and dappled flow r, 


To glow his boſom, and to kill che hour. 

The fertile plain, with herds and flocks 0 ene 

The purple cloſure, and the nitid mead, 

The mantling copſe, the ſtately-aubern . 

The riv'let ſtealing from its parent flood, 2 

The ſerny waſte, the neatly-cultur' d hill, 

The decent hamlet, and the clacking mill, 

The farm, the buſy fail, the whiſtling hind, 
By turns engag'd, and calm'd his heated mind! 


Now patience ulld him with * Ring lute, 
T1114. 4 


Now young deſire inflam' d the keen pres 1 


- 


And 
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THE ASYLUM. 15 
And now! he reach d the warmly-wiſh' d- for goal, 
Where liv'd the ſpottleſs idol of his foul. 

Near Windſor Foreſt dwelt the gentle Fair. 

Eliza's darling, and her tender care. 

His meſſage ſoon to Emma was convey d. 

She came. — By neatneſs' modeſt hand array 4 

In beauty's April bloom, a form compleat, 

The joy of ev'ry love, the wreath of ey ry ſweet, 
Breathing unſullicd odours to his, ſenſe, 

With all the roſe-bud gems of virgin innocence ! | 
Enrapt! he gaz d. upon the perfect fight, 

White) ry w ſwell'd aching with oa ad 
With high-wrought eagerneſs diſclos'd his name, 
Proffer d his riches; and reveal'd his flame. 

The flutt' ring fpirits, Nang wth Wyle 7 
Impreſs d their ſofteſt ſeal on. Emma' 8 eyes! —— 
But now! they bleſs him, with the ſweet reply : 
Her boſom beaves with Seile extaſy! Pk. | 5 
Her damaſk cheeks with gleaming bluſhes burn; WH 
She ſinks within this arms, and welcomes his return, 
Their ſouls, by ſecret Hmpathy ally d, | 
Spring mutual to th embrace! the ſacred ham was yd. 


Hit : * Thus 
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Thus har n doth ſhape, and all our ways —_— 
And gives to virtue . „— * 
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* Whoſe eyes do never give,” * BE: 


Hence f unfeeling 8 ſeer, 


With ſkeptic dreamings drear, --- 
Hence to dulneſs dank confine“ 


mus if ©? ek 3 Dolle I l 
Ye ſelfiſh = — fallen — aturnine — 0 


Go, grumble o'er your meſs and fondly think 8 lire. 


51111 £59) 129 3113 1a. 5 F 
Stay, gentle ee hem yet tb tender Sought | 
Can thrill to dulcet harmony. of ſoul: 4—-. gin 


Obey thy boſom s prompt with virtue . Eko 
And ſpurn e fepfile to his hole. Kr 5dr 


There are, who r never "feel the lucid. flood ee : 
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Of ſympathy, pour ; in upon the blood : 


; to 2238 13. 29882 91 


But wallow in the fy which oozes at the ebb. 


Dare to abhor 1 2 worthleſs Cynic” 8 int, 
Shun him — nor let Society lament 


The See inſnar d upon a hel, 8 web = — 
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| Come, | 


THE" AST 
Come, roſy eſſence of congenial glee, 

3 Jocund Liberalityl. - 
And thou! inyoke thy harmleſs pair 
Of robins, to thy primroſe car; 


Deareſt Senſibility ! 


Hither wing em thro' the air, 


Spirits all, who hover round, 
Lull to peace your àiry bound! 
Ye, who virtue's mien àmblaze! 
Soothing man's fantaſtic maze! 
Ye, who keep the pure record 
of frienamip's rruty plighred word t 
Ye, who pale affliction cheer ! 

Who barter ſmiles for jpity;s tear! 
Ye, who gambol oer the plain, 


And chirp the ſweets of G 


E 
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Who ſkirt the foreſts far and „ 


And whiſper conſcience in the ear ! 
Who watch the halcyon on her neſt, 


AndWfmooth the plume üpon her breaſt ! 
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And thou, who hovereſt above, 
Gentle Preſident of Love! 


F 
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Wither, 
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Mingle ale wreaths with 34 
And ſtrew them in your Kinſman's way. 
He deſerves your kindiy care: Ad 33 ric 
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He deſerves the muſe's my : h gniw 
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And ye keen ſprites, with bat-moule wings, 
Adder's teeth, and aſpick's ſtings} 1907-92627 5 
Watch my lady Envy's.pathb ©ic:; 2 $1377 off 
Tickle her, till ſhe laugh—: viel eng pare 


| Then, bite her to the death, —\ + 345 994 ow . 2 bn 
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